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Printed for and Sold by W. OXLADE, at SHaxz- 
SPEARE's Hzap, Mippiz-Row, Holborn: 


| Gayzove, a young Barriſter, in love with Arbella. 

 Mucxwonm; Uncle and Guardian to Arbella, 
SArtevr , a Country Squire, intended for Arbella, 

 StAnGo, Servant to Gaylove, an arch Fellow. 
BLuxDER, Servant to Sapſcull, a Clown. 


W O MR N. 


AI IA, Muck worm's niece, in love withGaylove, 
Conz ausn, her Maid, a pert one · 


la. 


„ 


Honeſt Vorkſhireman. 


BALLAD FARCE. 


| SCENE, An Apartment in Muckworm's Hana 
AIR I. By Signior Porpora. 


6 Cupid, ſeek my lover, 


Waft a thouſand fighs from me; 
All my tender fears diſcover, 
Bid bim baſte ! | 
O bid bim baſte, and ſet ne free. 
Combruſh 8 | 
_ Gomb, Ma'am. | - 

Arb. No news from Gaylove, yet ? 

Comb. Not a tittle, Ma'am. | 

Arb. It quite diſtracts me. . 

Comb. And ev'ry body elſe, Ma'am; for when 
you are out of humour, one may as well be out of 
the world. Well, this love is a ſtrange thing; 
when once it gets poſſeſſion of a young lady's heart, 


3 7. be. Hongft, Yorkfbireman. 


out of humour with ev'ry body I am fure 1 
bave reaſon to fay ſo. 


Arb. Pr'ythes leave Jour nor nonſenſe, and tell me 


Comb. . Feen tell youy Jam: eden be „ is 
fark ſtaring maT” för love pion, : but this con- 
founded uncle of urs 

Comb, Has Juſt received news of the arrival of a 
rich country *ſquire out of Yorkſhire; which coun- 
try ſquixe is cut out for your huſband. 
Arb. They that cut a huſband out for me, ſhall 
cut 1775 out of Im ſtuff, — 174 ey 

* L119 Lit & £5 ' 7 


A IR II. In vain, hone Chloe, &c, | 


Shall I fand ftill, and tamely ſee 
Such Smithfield bargajns made of me ? 
Is not T For heart my own P 


J hate, I their rome ire 3 
Nor lord, or duke, do I de * 195 


. Bot bay 11 * = 


' Comb. Well ſaid, Meum; I * 4 ws 
ſpirit. 


AIX HI. Hark! away, tis the merry-ton'd horn- 


Why ſbeuld women ſo much be controul' dP 
Why ſpou!d men with our 9 d? 
Let the battle "twixt ſexes be tr | 
We fhall ſoon prove the E. 
. Then fland jo j; ur arms, 
And truft to yeur charms ; 
Soon whining, and, pinings. | 
' The men will purſce ; 
But if you grow lame, 
. Thoy {1 but. make you their game, 
And prove perfett tyrants. 
once they *** 


SCE NE, a Street near the 4 ; 


Gaylove, and Slango. 


Gayl.. No way to get at her? 
Slang. The devil a bit, Sir; old Muckworm bas 


[Exeunt, 


gut off all communication: but I have worſe news 


to-tell you et. 


E 
*. 


Slang: Your miſtreſs is to be married to another, 
and that quictly- - ' $07 RIF wha 

Gayl. Married you ſi rize me; to whom? 

Slang. To Squire Sapicull, a Yorkſhire gentle- 
man o a very great eſtate. © | 

Gayl. Confuſion? Can Gebe v0 Falle: > To Sap - 
ſcull II know him well, of Saptoull-Hall—I was 
born within a mile and an half of the place; his 
father is the 4 rogue in the country, che very 
man I am now ſuing for hat my late brothet᷑ mort- 
gag'd to him, when I was a ſtudent at Cambridge. 
Is he not content to withold my right from me, but 
he muſt ſeek to rob me * the ets happineſs I de- 


fire in life? 2 
AIR Iv. The Pt» ſy 
FR 


9 


My charming Arabell, © 
To male thee mine 1 2 
What would T not endure!  » © 
"Tis paſt the pom of tongue to rel 
2 love I bear my Arabell. 


1 mn. : 4 EE 4: * 
No buman force in 
My paſſion for my daar. 
Can lowe be tos fncere ! : 
Id faarer tai: of life feremeh oh 


Then of of my deareſt 


Is them no way to prevent this, match? vou werg 
not us d m. be thus barren of invention. "I 
Slang · Nor am I now, Sir z gut, Noce ſeryanc 
has invented already and ſuch a, eme 

Gayl. How! Which way, dear Slango? © 

Slang. Why thus II muſt rbella, 
(with The lu ſweet face) and 7 Ke We undet 
which diſguites we, may intercept the country ſquire, 
and get h's credentials; equipt with which—1 leave 
you to gueſs the reſt. : 

Gayl. Happy invention! Succeſs attend it. 

Slang. 1,can't ſay amen; thouth Fd do any thing 
to ſerve you. Do you know the: refult, Sir? no leſs 
than the forfeiture. of your dean liberty. Mate you 
forgot the ſong. of the Dog and the Bone? 


IN. B. The Hein Song it taken from Mr. Worſ- 
dale's Cure 2 cold, inſerted bere by bis per- 
miſt Fon, and wery proper to be ſung in this ** by 


% 


—— | — * r 


| Whee'er to a wie | 
- f I Hint d for bis ti | 
A ; 5 pwned condition : 5 
N | 2 with ber tricks, . 
Lite @ blifter ſbe flicks, | 
| And death i is bis — — | 
Aud death is bis 9 phyſician. 


* 3. +4! 


ih Jas II. 
WW: | To wifte and foy, 
. Aar Cs = , 
When ſuthwon' or by beauty ; 
But, where is the bliſs in g 


. conjugal ki ſen 2 
aſſion is te 

n 

KB III. 

Tb6 cur who poſſeſs'd 
Of mutton 2 \ 

A bone be could leave at bis pleaſure: | 

4 Bur if” to bis tail £0 
5 | .*Tis yd, without fail, | 

_ s barraſs'd and plagu'd beyond meaſure; 

He's barraſe'd and ploge'd yd meaſure. 


Gayl. I am, now, of a contrary opinion: Vice 
Jooks fo hateful, and virtue ſo amiable in my eye, 
eſpecially as A « the ready _ to true Kappineſs, 

I am reſoly*@ to purſue its path. A wn life | 
and a dee wits for me. 


"AIR v. ler ts the abou Song 
| 235 To the ſame Tune. | 
23 2 815 That man who for liſe 

1s ble oper 
1 Js fure.in a condition + _ 
- Go thi ings bow they ill, 8 
_ She Picks by bim fill; | 
- cg i. 


| She's 
She's 


e eee. 9 


| «ity . = 1 
P ha the j 3 
1 2235 and toy; In. * 8 
er dread ome diſefer dw 
. — 25 ww 
Of a com ga 1 * : | 
Where love mingles Pleaſure with 45. | « = _ 
| Where, TA c deo. * * — 
&s 2 bs Slee. * at | 
— © 


12 


- Shall coft a . 


1 on yer ed 2 ſpare, * 
* 0 .. 2 Th * th 2 | ſpare, : "0 
. 8 x RT 


[Exrunt. 


82 7 U 3 [ Bi 8 ; fa 2. þ . * ; 
Sapſ. Wuns-let! what 1 mortal big place this 


- fame on is! ye mum fie'er ſee end on't, for 
ſure Þh 


auſpa, falk upon folk dne \ 
would admire mh diq grow all of em. 


| Blund. Ay, maſter, and.this iq nought to- what | 
Vice | you'll ſee an by; an ye: RR, Tow: ye mug ſee 
eye great hugeous ſhips as tall ag, n: then ye mun 
neſs, 1 £2 ta playhouſen, and chore * no leſs nor ſix of 
life, | em; a hopeful company, o my Conſcience ! There 


you'll fee your comicel'tragedies, and your uproars, 
and roaratoribuſſes, and hear Fardineilo, who ſings 
ſol fa better nor our minſter choir-men: And 
_ - More nor that, ye mun ha your choice of the pret- 
tieft laſſes ye e er (et een on. 
Sepſ. By th* meſby «ant Fl} be ſomebody among 
'em ſo I wil. et how mun we find out this 
ſame Sir Penurious Muck worm? | 
nd. Ye mun loo to letter for that. * 
Sapſ. Letter ſays, G*r-0-2-Groz-v- e- ver- her 
Sroaveneer Square: But how mun we know where 
4 thisſame GOrosveneer Square is? - 
Blund, Why, ye mun aſk oftler for that; he'll. 


. ſet ghtz for ſure: for y Lbndon oſtlert are 
wir by Kal half _ our — 3 


LEY * Ae 


n AIR VL. Logfon ts «fue Town. 


a . ide, 1 
e inty e 


For A [ the 2 are — 
Ad al wo — are wiity· 
H. n 5 
And there s your lords and ladies Sie; 2 


That ride in coach and 
KL Mia nothing drink but 2 wie 


b Chg nee S > 
8 - IC : F * 


2 


x 5 


Art hr es rg 
With many @ þ belt, * 2 
8 cr ort d, Gid wary” 
' On Signier | . r 


14 2 33 . Val * 1.1 „ bac * 2 


2 4 28 22 


1 * 


; a 
. ming befo nel „ IS. 
bave them in your army. + 1 oo or” 
Pull out 2 of- gold, ern 
2 ET 
To tbem Gaylove, as — e 


Reb Welcome to Longag; dear. Squire bn. 
1 your good n * and all at W 


- Sapſ. Did ye e er hear che like, Blunder.? This 
| old gentleman knows me as well as I knows my- 
ſelf. ; [Ta Blunder, aſide. 
"Blund. Ay, maſter, your Landongers r 


thing. 
Gait. I had letzgra,of your coming, e 
tolvd to meet n. ee n 


$29. Pray, Sir,” Whe may you. | an Im; he 


wt 


" The Honeſt Yorkfaittman. 11 


c My name; Sir, is Muck worm. 
_ Sap What, Sir Penurious Muckworm? 

Gayl. So they call me. 

 Sapſ. Sir, if your name be Sir Penurious Muck- 


worm, my name is. Samuel Sapſcull, ; Jun. Eſq. ſon 
ef Sir Samuel Sapſcull, of Sapſcull-Hall, i“ the Eaſt- | 
Riding o' Vorkſhire | 


Goyl. Sir, I am no ranger to your family and 
merit; for which reaſon I ſent for you to town, to 


girl in the bargain. ' 
Blund. Look ye there, maſter! {[ Afide to Sapſ. 
Sopfe Hold your peace, you blockhead. 


[Ade to Blunder. 


Gay „ But how may I be ſure that you are the 


very Squire Sapſcull I ſent for? Have you no let- 


ters, no 8 = n G7 
the portmin under.——Yes, 
Sir, Ps bro 


a* brought all my tacklle wick me. Here, 


Sir, is a letter from father Gives a letter. 


And here, Sir, are deeds and writings, to ſhew what 


you mun ha' to truſt to: and here, Sir, is. marriage - 


ſettlement, ſign'd by father, in fit caſe young gen- 
tle woman ana I likes one another. 
 Gayl. Sir, ſhe can't chuſe but admire ſo charming 


2 perſon. There is but one obſtacle that I know of. 


Sapſ. What may that be, an I may be ſo bold? 

_ Gayl. Your habit, Sir; your habit. 

Sapſ. Why, Sir, twas counted wond'rous fine 
in our country laſt parlementeering time. 

_ Gayl. O, Sir, but it's old-faſbion'd now, and my 
niece loves every thing to the tip- top of the mode. 


marry my niece with 6000l. fortune, and a prettx 


But if you'll go along with me, III equip you in an 


inſtant, _ 
AIR vn. ea. 


| Come bieber, * Heise, 


Take frien i 
22855 irene from me; 


— Thy oft one "IR 
: es A f 
h ho. ro — = oj for 


0 allanting, 
And jaunting, 
— frolicking thou ſhalt ſee; 
Thou ne er, like a clown, 
Sbalt guit London's ſweet town, 
To live in thine ewn countr 


4 inming-dif 0 ber provide, 923 * — | 


ith little more brim than lase ; ook, 2 


1 5 Mine hairs — * 1 4 
; | | To a pi * £24 
= Will er thy jolly bread fa. 11. 25 
=; Gs 


-2 „ 

Ge get theaa Footman's m—- 

cudgel quite up to th "ye <7 YU 
Ther Fix! fe 3 25 ſe +7 Þ A 

Iv f 

* Aer ay s at thy a... 

Such aunting, Cc. C9 

88 Iv. | MTS 

1 TEA "4 par fie fb ES ae rr 


93 3 6 * Fw + 1'f CY u. , * 19 

PEN e fuk tries. #737 © 

9 — 3 Sc. | | | 0 1 

40 "Mo OR 
Convert thy. aores toc 
And aw: thy timber-ereet * 


¶ keep ſuch tra 
Aud not — . 


Or enjoy the f LY 
8 c E N E, as Apariment- 


9 * 


Q 


A 2 Abella and Combruſh. 
F 2 AIR VIII. Set by the Author. 
| 1 | 


Arb, In vain you mention pleaſure 
To one conifin'd like me: 
' Hb ! tubar wealth, or meſure 
Compar'd'to _— A Bo 
* 8 | al | ' 
b o thou for whom I lan guiſh, 5 
133 And deft the ſame 455 me, 
| Relieve a wirgin's anguiſp, 
4 And ſet a captive free. 


To them Muckworm.. 
Muck. Come, there's. a dad & 45..doa't be in 


- 
40 
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Comb. I think it's enough to put any young 
lady in the pouts, to deny her the man ſhe likes, 


and force her to marry a great loobily Yorkſkire 
tike. In ſhort, Sir, my miſtreſs don't like him, and 


won't haye him.--Nay, I don't like him, and A 
you flat and plain ſhe ſha'n't have him. ö 
Muck. Sha'n't have him, Mrs. Snapdragon ! my 
Comb. No, ſha'n't have him, Sir. If I were ſhe, 


I'd fee who ſhould force me to marry again my 


- 
* 9 } * 


will. 
Muck. Was ever ſuch an impudent huſſy! but 
I'll ſend you packing. Get out of my houſe, you 
ſaucy baggage. 
Arb. Sir, tho' you have the care of my eftate, 
you have no command over my ſervants; I am 
now your ward, not your ſlave; if you uſe me thus, 
u'll conftrain me to chuſe another guardian. | 
Mack. [ Afide. . giply ! who taught her this 1 
cunning? 5 muſt haſten 155 mateh, or lofe 1oool.. 
by the bargain. [To Arb.] What a buſtle is here 
with a peevith love-ſick girl! Pray, child, have Jou 
learnt Cupid's catechiſm ? doyou know what love ia 
Arb. Yes, 81 


Al R IX. Set by the Author, 
a | 
Lowe's a gentle, generous paſſion, Boe p 
| Source e all fublime de Heber | 
# ben with mutual inclination 
Tuns fond bearts in one unites 
Tune fend, &c. | 5 
II. 
12 are titles, pomp or „ 
* ar "d vuitb true content / 
Bat which now bewitches, 
| 22 4a el — 6 
* d K 
4 | III. | A 


| Lowleſs fafflons bring vexation, : 
Dt a choſe and x Aye love © on 
I: a a glorigus emulation 


be'dli k 
7 _ — fare own, 


f Enter a 88 \ | 


Serw. Sir, one Squire Sapſcull, out gf York- 
Nr. defires to ſpeak with you. . 8 
B - 


14 The Honeft Vorkfoireman. 
Muck. 1 am glad he's comodelirg hich to. 
walk in. 
| [Servant goes out, and returns with Gaylove 
dreſs'd in Sapſcull's c/oarbs. | 
J. Sir, an your name be Sir Penurious | 
3 . 
uck. WY I have no other; may I crave yours 
_ Gay!., Samuel Sapſcull, jun. Eſq; at your lord- 
Mip's ſervice. 
Muck. A very maninerly towardly youth, and 2 
comely one, I affure you. FH o Arbella. 
Gayl. Pray, Sir, an I may be fo bold, which of 
theſe two ratty lafſes is your niece, and my wife, 
that mun 
Arb. What a brute is this ! before I'd have ſuch 
& wretch for a huſband, I'd die ten thouſand deaths. 
Mac. Which do you like beſt, Sir? | 
. Goyl Marry, an I were to chuſe, I'd take 'em 


Mach Very courtly, indeed, I ſee the "Squixe's 
a Wage 


Cont. Both! I'll ure you, ſaucebox ; PSAS 
is too good for you. : 


AIR X. Gilly-fow r, gentle „ 


how „ Si W HP ? 
2 enter zer | 


a ou wed, you're as certainly bity 
As the ſo it ffiet over the mulberry tree. 
75 — ne 14 to wife you take, - 
2 roſe ſemary ry 


Your way 4. art, bead . and borns, fall as certainly ache, 
As the dew it flies over the 3 


Much. Inſufferable aflurance ! affront a gentle- 
man in my houſe! never mind her, Sir; ſhe's none 
of my niece, only a pert flut of a chamberwaid. 

Gayt. A chamber jade! Lord, lord, how brave 
-you keep your maidens here in London! wuns-lent, 

he's as fine as our lady mayoreſs, 

Mack. Ay, her miſtreſs ſpoils ber; but follow 
me, Sir, and I'll warrant you we'll manage her, 
and her miftreſs too. | 5 


AIR XI, Set by the Author. 
I. a "oe, 8 
Gayl. IT amin truth, AW 
A count 2 th, | 


-_ 


. he * letter From Mr. Caylove. 
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Yet virtue 9 ö 
Ad fill pr 
Oer — 2 25 — poſe 


= 2 leer, 
ut al 
No bribe ſhall fneng me; 
Tf x x can like 
A Yorkſhire tite, 
\ An bonef LA yd fad me. | 
f „ 5 
Tbo' envy's fe Fe 
Wb order Fong, 
Does o of belye our county; 
| 0 men on earth 
Beaſt greater worth, 
Or more enten their bounty: 
Our northern breeze 
With us agrees, 
And does for buſineſs fit us; 
In publick cares, 5 
In love's affairs, | 
With bongur we — 


1tt; q 
A noble mind 


Ts neer confin'd 
To an ire, or nation; 


e gains moſf praiſe, | 

| Wie bef 22 22 

A ge rous education : ie” 

ile rancowr rolls 

Inn narrow ſouls, 8 

By narrow vieus diſcerning, 
Tbe trul wiſe 
Will — prize 

Cod manners, ſenſe, and learning. 


{ All this time Gaylove does his utmoſt to dif- 
cover himſelf to Arbellã; but ſhe turns from 
him, and won't underftand. him.] | 


Gayl. Well, an ye wunna ſee; 1 cannot help it. 
Good-by-t'ye, forſdoth. In the mean time, here's 
a_paper with ſomething in it, that will clear your 
ladyſhip'seye-ſight: = | 

5 brows down à letter, and exit, ſmili 1g. 
rb. What can the fool mean? 
mb, [Taking up the lette?.] Madam, as I live, 


156 The Hen Tir hn. 
Arb. This is ſurpriüng ! 5 

| [ Snatches the letter, and reads. 
THOUGH. this diſguiſe is put on to blind old Muck- 


worm, I bope it will not conceal from my dear Arbella 


_ the per ſen of ber ever conſtant GayLovr, 
Blind fool that I was! I cou'd tear my eyes out. 
| Comb. Lord! Ma'am, who the deuce cou'd have 
. thought it had been Mr. Gaylove! Well, our mai- 
denheads certainly have ſtood in our lights, this bout. 
Arb. Hold your prattle: 1 have great hopes of 
this enterprize; however, it carries a good face with 
| it; but whether it ſucceeds or no, I muſt love the 
4 dear man that ventuzes ſo hard for my ſake, 


AI R XII. Set by the Author. 
1 
| Tbat man who beſt can danger dare 
* Is moſt deſerving of the fair; 
= The bold and brave we women prize, 
| The whining flave we all deſpiſe, 
The whining, Se * e 


* Let coxcombs flatter, cringe and lys, 
4 Pretend to languiſh, —_ and 12 

D Such men of words my ſcorn ſhall be, 
The man of deeds is the man for me, | 

The man. GWG. IZ. 


ol Cond. My miſtreſs is entirely in the right on't. 
AIR XIII. I had a pretty Laſs, a Tenant of 


* my own. FS 
| The man that ventures faireſt, 
4 farthft for my ſake, 
With 47 28 V. | 
The fert of my purſe 
Hed my pr ſon ſpall artakey 
Wit a fol, lal, la, Se. 
No drowſy drone ſhall ,ỹj 
Acne male ef me; 
„ — rhar's chever .. 
= Ho civil could I be! 


* 


1 un fal, laß la, Cc. [ Exit. 


F meer Sapſcull dreſt a- la- mode de petit maitre, Blun- 
der in a rich livery, with his hair tuch d up and 
powder'd bebind, _ _ "ir 

Aland. Meſs, maſter, bow fine ye be! Marry, 

delieve me, an ye were at Sapſcull- all, 1 dart ſay, 


- 
. 


* 


e dom 


| 8 ; = | * 
en © 1 


Sapf. how ye! Marry, I den't know Bag 
— Bir ſehf.i I'm ſo fine: And thou 
art quite . — a creature too. Turn 
Blunder bonn Well, talle het ye liſt o 
Vorleſhire, I ſay there's nought like London; for 


my part, I don't care an I ne'er ſee the face of Sap- 
ſcull-Hall agen. 


Blund. What need ye, an ye getten dent with 
young gentle woman? Beſides, father has ty'd eſtate 
faſt enough to ye- An l were as Jes I'd een 
bide here, and live as lofty as the beſt o em. 

« Sa oof. Ay, Blunder, ſo I will, and fee Bartle- 
air, too. 

« Blund. That ye mun not; for 1 did hear em 
* talk, at the Greeti-Man at Barnet, ny how the 


* mayer had ery ' It down. n 


. « Sapſ. How! cry'd down Bartledem Fair! What 
« a murrain is London good for, then? 1 wou'dn't 
« hide here an they'd gi't m —T thought. to 

* * have had ſuch fun, 6 1 hdd "a N 


A IR XIV.  Bartholvinew:Far. 


- g \ s * 
.d . 1. 4 * va. * 
c O Bartledom Fair, | 
4 Since thy lord may'r INE 
r e 1 
| 0 Theres noug bt worth regarding 
28 4. I'd not give a farding © 
* Py London town. 
„ Such pork, ſuch pig, _ © 1 
5 , „ Such — TP F 
_ & Such rattling there; ” 
_ <6: But all"s done, 
« There's 'no fun 
©« Ar Bartledom Fair. 


II. 
«6. Farewel all j Joys "4:0 
cc of prentice boys, 
61 And pretty maids ; 7 
« The country and court 
& Have loſt all their ſporty, 
« And the ſh2w-folks their trades'y 
«© Nay, even tbe cit, 
« In a generous fit, 
% Mu d take ſpouſeythere: 
44 But all's done, 
6. There's no fun 


. 18 The Honeſt Toni m, 


* 


do chen a Servant, well dreſs d.. 
Str. Gentlemen, I come from Sir Penurious 
Muck worm: I am his fervant;” and wait on purpoſe 


4 to conduct yo to Mrs. Arbella's apartment. 


Sag. Servant! Waunds ! why you're finer nor 
maſter. 
4 . Sir, that's nothing in London. 


+4 :$C E N E, an Apartment. 
Shan 80 repreſen Arbella, Servant introduces 8 
| cull and Blunder. * 


| Sapfe Well, forſooth, you know my buſineſs ; 

few words are beſt, among friends——[s it a match 
ar a0 — — ay a, and I'll ſecond u, ; 

2 A very compendious wey of wooing, truly, 

7% 1 hope: you'll ſpare a maiden's bluſhes, 

15 * Lard- Gad ! you are too quick upon me. 


| 155 I meaps ta be quicker yet, ay, marry, and 


thee quick tag afore I ha? done with thee. 


I 7 Sir, you put me to ſuch a non 
1 15 ; Yon om. what to 
Ne'er 12 Parſon | all teach thee what - 


wi For my part, I have conn 9 
hand. 8 


Slang. But will you love gh 7 

Love thee! Lerd, Lord, I loves thee bet- 
ter an J does my bay filly: Did you ne er ſee her, 
forſooth ? Od, ſhe's a dainty tit, and ſure I am 
I loves her better nor I do nown father——Blunder, 
wy and get a parſon. 


lang. Mr. Blunder may ſave himſelf. that trou- 
ble, Sir, I have provided one already. 
Sapſ. Why, then, let's make haſte, dear ſweet 


honey, for I do long till i it s ort. [Exeunt. 
Enter Gaylove and Arbella. 
AIR XV. Set by the Author. 
wy? 3, * 


Gayl. Thou only darling I admire, 
My er s delight, my ſoul 's defire ; 
Poſſeſſing thee, I've greater ſtore 
Than | king to be of Ind: ndia's ſhores 


For ev'ry woman were there three, 
And in the world no man but me; 
I'd ſingle you from all the reſt," 
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ifs | 


_— Hon Tested, ih 


A-. Well! Lnebes was ſo deceiy'd/4ih =: oh | 


How could you clown it ſo nat uralty Ny? 
Gayl. What ie it I would not do for your dear 


fake Dots I I intreat you, let's lay hold of dend, f 


portunity,, a and'purigout of fortune a * 
divide uss. 
Arb. What woukd/you have me dn de . 


Gay. Lese all to me. have left S | 


ns your uncle, while a fellow-collegiite of mine, 


who is in orders, waits in the 'next.iroom to finiſh 


the reſt, 


Al De what yoy will with me: For, in ſhort, 


I don't know what to do with myſelf. 


418 2 e 2 | 
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With aride — [with pleaſure, the trdeb I reveal: .. 
2 7 — wiſh, e n, 22 
0 is my Ne, it nd er * 

. „ : 

wrt . n. 

Gayl. Erla bebe revel . range; 

Poſſe TY of ſuch.teeaſurig auf mortal cusud change? 
You're the fanrce mpbepe, the foring of ny Joys 


A fountain of bliſ 775 Sever can cia, ©". : 
A Jeuntaingf- © * 


AIR Aan. Bot by Mr, Handel. 


[Gaylove and Arbella togetber. 
Mow elfen is the pleaſure 
ber vu þ 5 like ours — 


* aur — knows no meaſure, 
2 10 


our dear deli be, ! 
Bater „ Combruſh. 


Much. Well; 1 1 This laſt action has 
made amends for . *Y find = chamber-maid is 
_ prime-miniſter in matrimonial SoC os 


ſay they are quite. loving? ae TY SD 


144 Comb. Fond, fomd, Sure, two ter-; EN 
''} you wou nat Uiſtiich em. "a 


Muck. Ry nd means4et em ha 


Netty fools L, hall be glad, be. T4 
of their little fondneffes : 


e The eee, 


ſs, I aſſure nr 


n 
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3 — ln He bad 7 gerjone of 2 
E- Was courte by a barriſter, I / 
een eee Mia wardker demingopirs: £ 
En» 2, © Hyr uncle, to prevent the ſamey 
— „ Rn i wil chotim dim lay 3+ * 8 
_ | r — 800 
1 8 OS eh I eat people: H. 2 
* . 8 II. TL N. os 2 2 pu & — 
3 x — wes towed 
n pa ' harm goo — b 
| "3: WV Pu., re 53 — N . 
** * may be @-grenfirons 
8 1 nen ou 
= fortune, wa. vor xd 
| WD efully be thrown awoy 
. i loobp's el 
UB . * n 7 Y an | III. i 


; | © Thedower thus daa. 
x1 Te. ſer them. on dr; * 
a mne err 


2 * T tell yen rf 
3 e entlemag nig d b im ſel 
d Lite to th — — & 


ire, 


75 4 R! | 

| Nei Las We tv: . b 

emb, Then you don't like ——"— Gir 2 

| at What |: dye mean. to affront me 
4 Comb. Would you tell allye, Sic? , 
A Mack! Getz dfrmay houſey! you bagyag 
1 22 tally any and. 


Ly oe wy <» 
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"FI 


Oh! of all ng, ego fro my | 
Mack How chat ſroundeel, Gaylore, will be Gſ- 
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To them Gaylove and Arbella. 


Mack. So, Sir ; you have deceiv'd me; but I'll 
provide you a wedding-ſuit; a fine long changery 
ſuit, before ever you touch a penny of her fortune. 
 Gaytl. Sir, if you dare embezale a farthing, I'll 
provide you with a more laſting garment; a curious 
ſtone doublet : You have met with your match, Sir 


/ 


I have ſtudied the law, ay, and practis'd it too. 


Muck. The devil take you and the law together» 
To them Sapſcull, Slango, and Blunder. 


—Heyday! Who in the name of wonder have 
we got here ? 
Gayl. Only Squire Sapſcull, his bride, and boo- 
bily man. | | SY 
Slang- Come, my dear, hold up your head like 
a man, and let 'em ſee what an elegant huſband I 
have got. "40 & 
Blund. Ay; and let em ſee what a dainty wife 


my maſter has gotten. 


Sapſ. Here's a pow'r of fine folk, ſweet honey, 
wife! pray who may this be? 

Slang. This, Sir, is Sir Penurious Muckworm— 

Sapſ. No, honey! I fear you are miſtaken. Sir 
Penurious is another guiſe ſort of a man; an I miſ- 
take not, he's more liker yon ſame gentleman. 

Blund. Ay, ſo he is, Maſter. 


. Slang. That ſame gentleman was Sir Penurious 


Muckworm, ſome time ago, but now he's chang 


to George Gaylove, Eſq. 


Gayl. At your ſervice, Sir. | 
Sapfſ. And who's yon'fine lady? 5 
_ Gayl, My wife, Sir, and that worthy knight's 
NAlece. , * ; + : g b 
Sapſ. Your wile ! and that knight's niece! why 
who a murrain haye I gotten then? | 
Gayl. My man Slango; and I wiſh you much joy. 
* Your man Slango ! What have 1 married a 
man then ? F 
Slang. If you don't like me, my dear, we'll be di- 
vorc'd this minute. 9 - bt f 
Sapſ. My dearl a murrain take ſuch dears: Where's 


1 my writings? I'll ha'.you all hang d for ts. 


Gayl. You had better hang yourſelf for a fool. 


+ Go home, child, go. home, and learn more wit. 


There's your deed of ſettlement; hut as for the 
writings they happen $0 be mige, and xept fraudu- 


22 S rey 4: RC * 189 


22 177 Hen Denman. | 
lently from me by your father, to whom they were 
mortgaged by my late brother. The eſtate has been 
clear theſe three years. Send your father to me, 
and I'll talk to him. This is but tit for tat, young - 
gentleman.: Your father wanted to get gay eſtate 

from me; and I have got the wife he intended for 
you. All s fair, Sir. | | 

Mack. I fay all's foul, and a damn'd cheat; and - 
ſo I'll make it appear. [Exit is a rage. 

Gayl. Do your worſt, Sir, you can't unmarry us. 


AIR XIX. Set by the Author. 
Arb. Now fortune is paſt its ſcuereſt 
V ts on, of — ane. 
| Kind Heav'n has repaid in my deareſt; 
What gift can it greater beſtow ? 
Gayl, True love ſpall thro' deſtiny guide us 
| * Still * 2. us, : 
There's nothing but death fhall divide us, 
So faithful a fondneſs we'll ſhow. 
Beth. By Cupid and Hymen united, 
I 
Well live, in each other delighted, 
Sapſ. What mun 1 do ? I mun ne'er ſee father's | 
4 


_ 

Sl. Never fear, ſquire, I'll ſet all to rights; 
cho“ your father's my enemy, I'm not your's: My 
houſe ſhall be your » till I have reconcil'd you 
to your father; and for the honour of Yorkſhire, 
I'll fee you ſha'n't be abus d here. 

Sapſ. Say ye ſo, Sir? Then I do wiſh you much 
joy with all my heart. ä 

Blund. Ay, and ſo does Blunder, too. | 

Sapſ. Well, fin I ſee you be ſo happy in a wife, 
I'll not be long without one, 1 affure you, 

Gayl. You can't be happier than I wifh you. 


AIR XX. Set bythe Author. 
. EORrRUS. 
Gayl, Come 47 75 this, ye batchelorr, 


Come learn by this, ye batchelors, 
Who 1 » JE | 
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re Arb. Come learn by this, ye maiden's fair, 
, 18 
ey | | iſe 
ag- - You're better 1 25. buſband's arms, 
te You're better, Cc. 
or Than leading apes in bell, 
1 | Than leading, Se. | 
_ | + Sap. A batchelor's a cormurant, 
2. A batchelor, &c. 
| A batchelor's a drone; 
He eats and drinks at all men's oofl, 
He eats, & Co | | 
But ſeldom at bis own, 
_ But ſeldom, Se. 
Comb. Old maids and fuſty batchelors, 
Old maids, Sc. 
At marriage rail and lour: | 
So when the fox cou'dn't reach the grapes, 
3 bh CY 
e cry'd, they all were ſour, 
5 He 3 ˙4 Sc. jos ET 
Omnes. 0/d maids, Cc. | | 
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